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out except by soldiers will not be a permanent one. The
soldier is an anachronism of which we must get rid.
Among people who are proof against the suggestions of
romantic fiction there can no longer be any question of the
fact that military service produces moral imbecility, ferocity,
and cowardice, and that the defence of nations must be
undertaken by the civil enterprise of men enjoying all the
rights and liberties of citizenship, and trained by the ex-
acting discipline of democratic freedom and responsibility.
For permanent work the soldier is worse than useless: such
efficiency as he has is the result of dehumanization and dis-
ablement. His whole training tends to make him a weak-
ling. He has the easiest of lives: he has no freedom and
no responsibility. He is politically and socially a child,
with rations instead of rights, treated like a child, punished
like a child, dressed prettily and washed and combed like
a child, excused for outbreaks of naughtiness like a child,
forbidden to marry like a child, and called Tommy like a
child. He has no real work to keep him from going mad
except housemaid's work : all the rest is forced exercise, in
the form of endless rehearsals for a destructive and terrify-
ing performance which may never come off, and which,
when it does come off, is not like the rehearsals. His officer.,-
has not even housekeeper's work to keep him sane. The
work of organizing and commanding bodies of men, which
builds up the character and resource of the large class of
civilians who live by it, only demoralizes the military officer,
because his orders, however disastrous or offensive, must be
obeyed without regard to consequences : for instance, if he
calls his men dogs, and perverts a musketry drill order to
make them kneel to him as an act of personal humiliation,
and thereby provokes a mutiny among men not yet thoroughly
broken in to the abjectness of the military condition, he is
not, as might be expected, shot, but, at worst, reprimanded,
whilst the leader of the mutiny, instead of getting the
Victoria Cross and a public testimonial, is condemned to
five years' penal servitude by Lynch Law (technically called